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No Kinc )■ Israel. 
Is the days of Micah, whose story is found in the 
seventeenth and eighteenth chapter* of the book of 
Judges, it was Mid that there waa no king in 
Israel and every man did that which waa right in 
his own eyes, because there waa no king to send 
forth his decree or reign and rule over the people. 
It is not well for every one to do that which is right 
in hie own eyes, and they who think it is are much 
mistaken. We have said there was no head over 
the Israelites. There had been one some time be- 
fore God had taken the nation under his peculiar 
care. As their head and king, and had made Mo- 
ses, and after him Joshua, bis prime minister and 
the chief commander and leader of his people. Bat 
since the death of Joshua there had been a different 
order of things. The nation had been directed in 
whole or in part by a kind of leaders called judges. 
At other times however, there were short intervals 
when the nation had no officer or leader under God. 
Yet even when they had a leader, general or judge, 
it was by no means like having a regular king or 
emperor or president. There seems to be a great 
necessity for having a regular earthly government 
of some sort in every nation, and the Israelites after 
awhile found it so. It is true they did not like 
God for their king, or even seek hie advice, aa they 
should have done in selecting one. So that when 
they desired to have a king, in order to be like 
other nations, (and not as it should have been, that 
they might serve God better), God gave them one 
in his wrath. Saul, you know, waa anointed king 
over them, not because he waa such a king as God 
would have selected for them, but because he was 
just such a king as they desired. We have no- 
ticed that there was no king in Israel in the days 
of Micah, and as a natural consequence, every one 
did that which was right in his own eyes. It was 
this state of things — having no*king, that caused 
many of the evils that befell poor Micah at Mount 
Ephraim, to whose interesting story we have al- 
ready referred our reader to. Not only a few 
children and youth in this day and age of the world 
desire to have no king in Israel ; that is, no ruler 
over them so they may be at liberty to do that 
which is right in their own eves. I mean by this 
that they are apt to be tired of restraint which par- 
ents, guardians and teachers find it necessary to 
impose, and to sigh lor the privilege, as they deem 
it, of doing and faying what they please. They 
feel compelled, when in the presence of their par- 
ents and teachers, to act very differently from what 
they would were it not for the fear of giving them 
pain or incurring their displeasure, or worse than 
all, fearing punishment. And they feel it to be 
quite a relief when they can get sway from their 
parents and teachers and be by themselves. Some 
not only wish to get away from their parents and 
guardians at particular times, bat at all times. 
Theie are young persons to whom the restraints of 
parental authority are so irksome that they have 
an almost irresistable desire to leave their parents 
forever, to run away, as it is called. They feel 
very much as we suppose the prodigal son did who 
is mentioned in 'Luke 15. I do not say they would 
all turn out as he, were they to go away from home, 
though it is to be feared that a large proportion of 
them would. The prodigal bod had full scope to 
do that which was right in his own eyes, and he 
had bis reward for it too. A great many young 
folks long to be twenty-one, in order that they may 
do that which is right in their own eye*. How 
many happy things they promise themselves when 
th'-y are free. How often have I known them to 
rejoice In the idea of the hoped for freedom. But 
bow sad it makes me to find the young thus un- 
hsppy in their present circumstances, and looking 
forward with impatience to the period of twenty- 
one, as if they should only then begin to enjoy life. 
How much I wish they could know that they never 
will be happier (that is in the sense they under- 
stand happiness) than they are now. How much 
I wish they would try to be satisfied with the en- 
joyments of the present, without being anxious 
about tbe pleasures of the future. Let them try 
to do_ and be right now and they can be happy 
v, and let them continue to do right and be 
right in tbe sight of God and man and they will 
be happy hereafter too. 

It is indeed true, and it would be wrong for me 


to say otherwise, that every future period of life, 
whether twenty-one, forty, fifty or eighty, may 
have its peculiar pleasures and happiness, jnst as 
childhood and youth. But they will also have 
their cares, their regrets, and tbeir pain*. If year 
present cup ot pleasure is not quite full, because 
there are certain pleasures beyond yon, such as tbe 
pleasure of doing business for yourself, acquiring 
property for yourself, going and coming and doing 
w hat you please, remember that those who are 
older than you and have attained to what you so 
much desire, look back to their childhood and 
youth and sigh to enjoy again the precious and 
delightful season in life with as much anxiety as 
you now look forward to the future. If they find 
new cares and trials and perplexities and sorrows, 
be urged, my dear young friends, to be contented 
with your condition and take the comfort of it, in- 
stead of desiring to do that which is right in your 
own eyes and wishing there was no king in Israel. 
I say rejoice that you have somebody older and 
wiser than you to judge for you and control you un- 
til you are old and wise enough to judge and control 
yourselves. It is these kings in Israel, my .young 
friends, these parents and teachers for whioh al- 
most all else you ought to be grateful to Almighty 
God our Heavenly Father. You ought to be 
thankful to him that he does not permit you in all 
cases to have your own way, and you ought to be 
grateful to parents that they co-operate with him 
in any good degree, in keeping you from doing 
that whioh migbV sometimes do you much harm. 
Look aronnd yon and you will see in every direc- 
tion the mischiefs which flow to mankind from do- 
ing as they please. Not only children and youth, 
but adults -too ; and even old people very often suf- 
fer in this way. Just one week ago today, the 
bodies of Mr. Kelly and Mr. Helbert lay cold in 
death at their homes in Jerome vi lie, as you have 
Been reported to the Ashland County papers, who 
but the day before, bid fair to live many long years. 
Citizens stood by and heard the report of pistols 
and shotguns discharged by the assassins, saw the 
victims fall, and heard their dying groans. And 
since the murderers are here in Ashland jail, I 
have seen crowds going in and out to see tbe mur- 
derers. But have you thought of the pangs that 
rent the bosoms and the wounded hearts of Mr. 
Kelly's- wife and children, and Mr. Helbert 's 
mother and father. Alas 1 how certainly 

would a little early parental restraint and religious 
training have saved the lives of those two innocent 
officers and given them privilege to perform their 
official duties without being shot down by mem. 
bers of tne Cbesrowu family. Oh the worth of re- 
straining power. Had there been a king in Israel 
in which these murderers were accustomed to move 
they would perhaps this very evening, while I am 
penning these lines, be upright men as God made 
them. But instead of being trained to worship 
and love God and their fellowmen, they were per- 
mitted to do that which was right in their own 
eyes. Who can paint the horrors of those sleepless 
nights, the regretting retrospect of p»Bt life, the 
misery of the present, and the dark forebodings 
respecting tbe future. 

J, T. Kolp. 
Ashland, O. 


Christ's Companion, 


BT LAURA K. IT. OBOSBNIOKLE. 

The blessed Son of God, during his entire earth- 
ly ministry, showed tbe utmost solicitude, the ten- 
derest compassion, for weary, striving, sorrowing, 
Buffering humanity. At the close of that memora- 
ble sermon on the mount, — that grandest sublimest 
sermon, so full, so rich, so wonderfnl in its sim- 
plicity, so comprehensive, so far surpassing the 
best efforts of greatest minds of all time in its 
depth and breadth, rta tenderness and pathos, — we 
see the speaker come down from the mount and 
mingling with the multitude, he reads in their 
facet the sorrows, the gloom, the darkness written 
in their inner lives, and his great, tender, yearning, 
pitying heart is touched ; be forgets his own sor- 
rows, his weariness, and he pots forth his hand and 
cleanses the leper. 

Entering Caperuaum be heats the centurion's 
servant; then Peter's wife's mother; and his fame 


spreading abroad throughout tbe city, many are 
brought to him in tbe evening to be healed. He 
withholds not bis band but heals and blesses, tak- 
ing upon himself their infirmities, bearing their 
sicknesses, and giving to them of hie own vitality. 
Thus teaching and preaching, healing and bless- 
ing, he mingles with the people as one of them, yet 
so far above them, entering into their sorrows with 
them, rejoicing in their joy, sympathizing with 
them, until tbe crowning act of his self-sacrificing 
life has come, and the Man of Sorrows lays down 
hi* life that fallen man may live. 

At the approach of that trying hour, that night 
of anguish in the garden of Gethssmanc, does his 
solicitude for his followers cease ? As there looms 
up before him the agony of the cross on Golgotha's 
hill, does be lose that affectionate interest in those 
whom the Father had given him, whioh had char- 
acterized bis whole previous ministry ? At the 
thought of the cold, the gloom, the darkness ot the 
tomb, does his soul become absorbed in his own 
griefs until be forgot tbe humble faithful friends 
who had walked with him, learning of him, and 
living upon the words which fell from bis lips? 

Oh no I Io that dark hour when his soul is "ex- 
ceeding sorrowful, even unto death," when Geth- 
semane, the cross, and the tomb rise up before him, 
be turns from bis own sorrows and comforts his 
disciples. Into tbeir hearts so bowed with sorrow, 
so sad, and anxious at the thought that but "yet a 
little while should tbeyenjoy that hallowed associ- 
ation, he poors oil of consolation, and then, lifting 
his eyes to heaven he commends them to the Fath- 
er's loving care, breathing forth the most touching- 
ly beautiful prayer that ever floated toward heaven's 
gate. , 

Not even in that hour when the dread agonies of 
the cross are no longer an anticipated but a present 
pain, does his loving interest and care for humanity 
cease, but he commends hie mother to the care of 
that beloved disciple, and for his tormentors be lifts 
hie voice in pitying prayer. 

a Time rolls on and the scenes change. The Son 
•f God, no longer a sufferer, but a victor, a con- 
queror, now gathers together again his scattered, 
sorrowing disciples, and walks and talks with them, 
manifesting the same deep, loving, tender interest 
in them as of old, ministering to their temporal 
comfort, strengthening their fait b, enlightening their 
understanding. Not only toward those whose com- 
panionship he had been enjoying does his loving 
compassion extend, but toward all thoee "which 
shall believe on me through their word." Upon 
tbe impulsive but warm-hearted Peter he enjoins 
one of bis last commands, "Feed my sheep," and 
down through the rapidly whirling 'cycles et time, 
there comes to us tbe same injunction. To us to- 
day, who can turn our eyes arid hearts to heaven 
and say, "Thou knowest Lord that I love thee," he 
waves back the answer, "Feed my sheep." 

If we would. be like the Master and finally reign 
with him ; if in the great harvest at the end of the 
world we would bring in many golden sheaves ; U 
in the bright eternal world we would wear crowns 
glittering with many jewels re presenting the souls 
we have led into higher, nobler, better lives ; if in 
that day when we ehall differ as the stars differ in 
glory, we would be as the brightest stars of the 
firmament, we must today and every day shed 
from our hearts the sweet fragrance of love ; our 
affections must go out in tender loving 
sympathy to the sorrowing ; our hands 
must be held out in pity and help to the 
struggling ; our lives most be every day 
grand, earnest, unwearying effort to beautify 
ennoble self, by. beautifying and ennobling 
struggling humau lives around us. 
Mapleville, Md. 
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Let me advise you to take up your little burdens 
again, for though they seem heavy sometimes, they 
are good for us, and lighten as we learn to carry 
them. 

These very feet of ours, are purchased for 
Cbrist'B Bervice by the precious drops which fell 
from His own torn and pierced feet upon the cross. 
They are to be His errand- runners. How can we 
let the world, the flesh, and the devil have the use 
of what has been purchased with such payment? 
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